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:+ 0% Roſamond's Overthrow. 
by ber BROTHER's wnadviſedly praiſing ber BRHAUT Y 10 Two 
Jung KNIGHTS of Salisbury, as they rid on the Road. 

5 To the Tune of, The Court Lady. 


Unfortunate Concubine 
Occaſſon d 


Wy 
— 5 
» % 
- 
= 


— — - = 3 
Note, As the Die of theſe Old Songs is very great, in reſpelt that many Children never would have learn'd te Read, bad they not took 
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4 Delight in por ing over J-ne Shore, or Robin Hood, &c. which bas inſenſibly ſtole into them a Curioſity and Deſire of Reading other the 


like Stories, 'till they bave improv'd themſelves more in « ſhort time than perhaps they would have dung in ſome Tears at School : In er. 
der fil to make them more uſeful, I premiſe to affix an Introduction, in which I ſhall point out what is Fact and what is Fiftion in each 
Song; which will (as may be readily ſuppos'd) give not only Children, but Perſons of more ripe Tears, an Inſight into the Reality, Intent 


and Deſign, as well as many times the Author and Time when ſuch songs were made, which has not hitherto been explain'd, 


* 
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Roſamond, the Daughter of Walter Lord Clifford, was, as the 
Writers of that Age afſure us, a young Lady of infinite Beau- 
ty; on the bare Report of which K. Henry II. fell in Love with 
ber; and having debauch'd her, built the famous Bower at 
Woedftock, to keep her out of the Reach of the jealous Queen 
Eleanor Tis but a few Years ſince there were ſome Remains 
of this Bower to be ſeen, bard by that Noble Palace of the late 
Duke of Marlborough, Blenheim Caſtle; and in one of the ad- 
jacent Meads they ftill ſhew us Roſamond's Pond, where (they 
ſay) ſhe was wont tb bathe her felf. However, this is a Point 
= may dwell on ſach a Trifle) ſcarce to be believed, nnle(s 

made uſe of Cold Bathsz for the Waters are ſome of the 
coldeſt I ever_felt, iſſuing directly out of a Rock, or flinty 
Mountain, and falling intoa ſquare Baſon ſome three or four Feet 
— But this Bower could not ſecure Fair Roſamond from the 
urſuits of the jealous Queen, who even in this Place found 
the Means of compaſſing her End: For K. Henry lll. who by 
his Father's mans, an had been crown'd in his Life-time, re- 
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bell'd in Normandy, and the Queen perſuaded two of her Sons 
to join their Brother, which they did; and Herry Il. was ob 
liged to croſs the Seas to quell the rebellious Princes. During 
this Time, the Queen (who reſided at the Royal Palace in 
Oxford) undertook to ſee Roſumond; which ſhe effected, not 
by murdering the Guards of the Bower, and being then guided 
into it by a Clue of Threid, as has erroneouſly been believ'd, 
but by a ſubterraneous Way, digg'd from Godftow Nunnery to 
Moodſtock Bower, tho' five Miles diſtant from each other, and 
carried even under the ſis, a navigable River. The Plot of 
Mr. Ada:ſon's Opera on this Subject is generally belicv'd a po- 
_ etfcal Fiction; becauſe he does not kill Roſamond, but ſuppales 
her to be carry d away to the Nunnery alive: However, | be- 
eve, be hath better Authority fer this, than moſt People have for affirming that the Queen poiſon'd her, and that 
ſhe dy'd on the Spot. Certain it is, ſhe did not live long, at leaſt not in the Bower, after this Viſit; for, dead or 
alive, ſhe was brought by the ſame ſubterraneous Paſſage into the Nunnery, the Entrance of which is ſtill to be 
ſeen amongſt its Ruins. This Lady had two Sons by the King: The eldeſt, William, marry'd the Daughter and 
ſole Heireſs of the Earl of Salisbury; the other, Geoffrey, was firſt made Biſhop of Lincoln, afterwards Archbiſhop 
of York, and died in Baniſhment during the Reign of his Brother, K. Edward. | 
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RO charming Ladies fair, With all the Circumſtances too My Siſter's Locks of curled Hair 
fram'd of the pureſt Mold, which did her Life attend; outſhine the golden Ore ; 


With roſy Cheeks, and ſilken Hair, 
which ſhine like Threads of Gold: 
Soft Tears of Pity here beſtow 
on the unhappy Fate 
Of Roſamond, who long ago 
3 my 1 | : 
as the ſecond Henry reign' 
on the Imperial 8 as | 
How he this 3 Flower gain'd, 
to you I ſhall make known: 


How firſt ſhe into Favour p rew, 
and of her fatal End. 

As three young Knights of Sali bur 

were riding on the Way, 

One boaſted of a fair Lady, 
within her Bow'r fo gay: 

T have a Siſter, C. Ford ſwears, 
but few Men do her know; 

Upon her Face the Skin appears 
Liks Drops of Blood on Saow. 


Her Skin for Whiteneſs may compare 
with the fine Lilly Flow'r : 
Her Breaſts are lovely to behold, 
like to the driven Snow; 
I would not, for her Weight in Gold, 
King Henry ſhou'd her know. 
King Henry had a Bower near, 
where they were riding. by, 
And he did C Ford 2 : 
thought he immediatele, 


Tho t her Brother mould offend 1 


From Hezry's Royal Hand, 
Tho' with a melancholy Look, 

and mounted out of hand : 
Soft Tears bedew'd his noble Sight, 

his grieved Heart was fad ; 
Altho he was as brave a Knight 


as an * had. 
With that, this noble Knight of Fame 
rid on without Delay, 


Until he to the Bower came, 


which was both rich and gay : 

She cry d, when he knock d at the Ring, 
Who raps ſo fierce and bold ? 

Siſter, I've brought you from the King 
three Letters ſeal'd with Gold 

Then with her Fingers, long and ſmall, 
ſhe broke the Seals of Gold ; 


| And as ſhe did to reading fall, 
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at firſt you might behold 
The Smiles of pleaſant ſweer Delight, 
as if well fatisfy'd ; 
But e're ſhe had concluded quite, 
ſhe w her Hands and cry'd, - 
Why did you boaſt beyond your 
when Oxford you did ſee? [ Bounds, 
You might have talk'd of Hawks and 
and never bragg'd of me. [ Hounds, 
When by the King I am defil'd, 
my Father's Griefs begin ; 
He'll have no Comfort of his Child, 
nor come to my Wedding. 
Go fetch me down my Planet-Book 
{trait from my private Room ; 
For in the ſame I mean to look, 
what is decreed my Doom. 


The Planet-Book to her they brought, 


and laid it on her Knee; {nought, 
She found that all would come to 
for poyſon'd ſhe ſhould be. 
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curſe Brother, then ſhe cry'd, 
| for that fair White and. Nad ; who 0 my Deſtiny z i 
For her I am reſolv'd to ſend, 1 2 have been ſome Lord's fait 
to grace * Bed, buf you have ruin d me. [ Bride, 
The King, who was of bigh Rendwn, With thats ſhe call d her Waiting Maid, 
vou d not his _ ; to bring her oy Weed; 
For having writ his Pfeaſure down, And to her Groom ſhe likewiſe ſaid, 
he did young Ci ford call Saddle my Milk-white Steed. 
Come here to me now out of hand, Some ride before her, to report 
come hither unto me; her coming to the King ; | 
I am the King of fair * As ſbe h'd the Royal Court, 
my Meſſenger thou ſhalt be. ſweet Peals of Bells did ring, 
I to your Siſter here have writ A Garland o'er her Head they bore, 
three Letters ſeal d with Gold; to magnify her Charms ; 
No Meſſenger I think ſo fit And as ſhe came the King before, 
as you : Therefore, behold, he claſp'd her in his Arms. 
Convey them to her Hand with Speed, With Bluſhes then ſhe did beſeech 
e the King on her bare Knee: 
My Will and Pleaſure let her read, HerWords were theſe, I pray, myLiege, 
and my Commands obey. what is is your Will witir me ? 
Young Clifford then the Letters took Said he, | ſent for thee, my Roſe, 


to grace my Royal Bed : 
Now, as he did his Mind diſcloſe, 
ſhe bluſhed Scarler red. 
Bluſh not, my faireſt Roſamond, 
fear no diſaſtrous Fare ; 
For, by my kingly Pow'r, I can 
place thee in happy State : 
No Lady in this Court of mine 
can purchaſe thy Deſert ; 
Whoſe pleaſant Looks, and Charms di- 
have won my Royal Heart. | vine, 
The Gifts and Preſents of a King, 
Soon caus'd her to comply ; 
Thinking there was not any Thing 
like Royal Dignity. 
But as her bright and Scene 
in Court began to ſhine, 
The News was carry'd to the Queen 
of this new Concubine; 
At which ſhe was ſo 
with Malice in her Breaſt, 
That till ſhe wrought her Overthro w, 
ſhe could not be at Reſt, 

She felt the F ol the Queen, 
e re ſhe had flouriſh'd long; 
And 7 juſt as ſhe had foreſeen, 
by force of Poiſon . 
ry Queen with Malice fraught, 

_ 10 herſeif _—_— 5 
Till ſhe fair Roſamond had broug 
to her 44 444 Bane | 
The ſweet and charming precious Roſe, 
King Henry's chief Delight 
The Queen ſhe to the Bower goes. 
and wrought her hateful Spight : 
But when ſhe to the Bower came, 
where Lady Cliford lay. 
Enraged Elliner by Name 
ſhe could nor 100 the Way : 
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Wel the filken Clue of Thread 
became 2 fatal Guide | 
Uato the Queen who laid her dead, 
e re ſhe was ſatisfy d. N 
Alas ic was no ſmall ſurpriae 
to Roſamond the fair? e 
When Death appear'd before her Ryes, 
no faithful Friend was t here, 
Who could ſtand up in her Defence, 
to put the Potion by 
So, by the Hands of Violence, 
compell'd ſhe was to die. 


O moſt renowned ' 
” 


compaſſion take of me 

I wiſh that I had never ſeen 
ſuch Royal Dignity. 

Betray'd I was, and by degrees 
aſad Conſent I gave; 

And now upom my bended Knees; 
I do your Pardon crave. 

I will not you, ſhe cry d] 
ſo take this fatal Cup: 

And you may well be farisfy'd, 
I'll fee you drink ir up. | 

Then, with her fair and milk-whits 
the fatal Cup ſhe took ; [Hand 

Which being dr. nk, ſhe could not ſtand 
but ſoon the World forſook. 


Now when the King was well inform d 


His reaſt he ſmote, in wrath he ſtorm d. 
as if he would have run 
Beſides his Senſes ; and he ſwore, 
for this inhuman Deed, 
He never would bed with her more; 
4 nn 7 2 | A 
Ki id not ſtand pauſi . 
Jo her Spleen; » IP 
Bur ſtraight in a cloſe Priſon 
he aal his cruel Queen 
Where ſhe lay Six and tweffty ers, 
a long Captivity, | 
Bathed in Floods of weeping Teats,. 
Till his Death ſer her free. 
Now when her Son hid ſucceed 
His Father, Great Henry ; | 
_ Mother ſoon he freed © 
from her Captivity : 
And ſhe ſer many more at lar 
Who long for Debt had lain; 
Her Royal Pity did diſcharge 
Thouſaads in Richard's Reign; 
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